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SWEET SISTER

Peter glood speechless befors »
panorama of brilllantly vivia crous
posters which decorated the broad
fenoce for mearly a olock.

Pater’s artistic Instincts were
aroused and vibrant from the strain

upon them. He thought he had
mever beheld anything so betdtiful
as the plctured Indy caresr ng

through the alr like a cannon ball of
face and tinsel. As fo  the muan
strapped on the back: of two mad
borses, who were apparently fry ' ag
to tear him llmb from Hmb, Peter
felt thrilla of admiration (trickle
down hls spine at the sight,

He sighed blissfully

“Hello, Bubby,” =ald a man who
Bad been witching him with a spee
ulastive aye, “golng to the rlrcus to-
morrow?”
. Peter shook hig head and straight-
tq'ed the milk pitecher he held. =o
that the stream that had been lesu-

ng from it no longer meandarad
down the leg of his aboreviated
pants.

“Would you llke to?" contibued

the muan insinuatingly.

“You bet!” eald Peter emphati-
eally.

“wWell, T want a boy your slze to
ride one of the elephants in the pa-

rade. 1f you'd like the job I'll give
you a ticket to the afternoon per
formance and 256 cents to boot.”
“Whit yer givin' us?" he meoffad
“Sure thing,” declared the man
*Do you want to do it? If not I
oan easily find a boy who doee ™
Peter promptly Iald his pltcher

on the sidewalk, and standing on his
bead knocked his h.oels ecstatically
together In space.

“1 ghesa you want to all right
Come around to the side door of the
tent to-morrow morning at $5.380
You will be as safe on the elephanl
#s 1n your mammy’s rocking chair,
g0 don't got scared and back out.’

Back out! Poter's eyesn spurkled
with Indignation. He dashed home
in & whirlwind of excitement, thor
oughly convinced he would never
walt for morning to come,

“Where have yYou been all th's
time, Peter Andrews?" demanded
h.= mother sharpiy. ‘Bweel Sister

has been yelllng for her milk ut
lenst an hour." .
But Poter wans breathing hard

deaf to hils mother's complaints, and
the enticing ooos of Sweel Bister,
who held out short, fat arms, to bhe
taken up for her usual evenlog
romp. Peter scorned the blandish-
ments of Sweel Sister.  What was &
romp with a baby to a fellow who
was golng to ride an elephant?

“Peter,” sald his mother the next
morning a2 he was hurriedly gulp-
fog down his breakfast, "1 have got
to go up town thiv morning, and you
must take care of Bweetl Sister
I'on't for the life of you take your

eyes off her; she's as full of mischier
as a monkey!"

‘Peter sat In siricken stlence,
knowing [rom experience, the use-
Jessmens of protest, It was after
bis mother hand bustled off with a
parting warnipg that he broke Into
open mutiny.

*1 say,” he burst forth violently,
“darn Bwagt Sister!”

Peoter eyed her disgustedly as he
backed stealthlly to the dzor, Selx-
g an opportung moment when
By oot Blater's attention wus engaged
in & cannibalistie attack on her doll.
bhe sneakod quletly from*the reom
and flew on wings of expedition to
the olrous grounds.

It was five o'clock in the alternoon
before Peter gave Bweet Slater an-
other thought, The lutoxicating
experience of his ride on the ele-
phant's back acd the enchantment
of the aflternoon performuance cow
pletely wiped her from his mind,

Even when he turned his face
shomeward Peter was so far exalted
above the ordinary grooves of hbls
life that the memory of his base de
sertiou gave him no twinges of re
gret. He would, without faill, gel
A thrashing for it; but he bad learn-
ed even st that early age to phlle
soplilcally take the bitter with the
swWeel.

Poor Petér came to earih agaiy
with a sudden crash when, reaching
what bad been his home, he found
in its place nething but a smoking
beap of ashes!

He leaned, white and falnt fron
the shock sgalnst & telegraph pole
and gazed around him with terrified
eyes,

The streat was strewn with fa.
miliar artielss of houseliold furnish
fogs, and Peter, fearfol of what he
might sea, turned his head from the
#ight,

“Where was Bweet Blster? Oh,
whet had become of Sweet Slster?”
be guestioned himsell o an agony of
remorse and fright. He¢ dare aol
msk, At his feet lay a singed and
blackened rubber doll. Peler re-
colled from it In borror. He re-
membered Sweel Sister’'s laughing
fittle face as she flourlahed it at bLim
4hat very morslug Boeads of oy
dampness sprang aroupd bhis tremb-
Mng mouth, and he rushed (raotl-
gally from the scene.

Dawn wuas just breaking when
‘Peter, a disconsolate, wretched litle
atom of bumanity, sat down o s

: doorstep and fell into the
sleap of utter exhaustion. He
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in the kindly gentle ambrace of o
poticeman, and carried to the police
station and Iald on a eot and Ieft to
finlsh hia gleep in ponce,

When Peter openasd his eyes his
mother wan bending over hlim, and
in her arms regarding him  with
round solemn eyes, was—Sweel His-
ter!

Petar stared breathlesely at her
and then hid his face In the plliow.

“Don't cry. Peter dear,” whis-
pered hi=s mother unsteadlly. 1
am so happy at having both of you
children safe, I aln't never golng to
scold again. A ‘neighbor  heard
Sweet Sister’'s erying and took her
out of the honse long before the fire
started., It was all my fault. 1
should have taken the wood from
under the stove.”

But Petar sobhbed on helplessaly
with Sweet Sister’s small fist straln-
ed convalsively to his contrite, thank.
ful little heart.

EXAMINATION DAYS.
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By the Greatest
American Humorists
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“The trouble with most women.”
suid Jinx when they hmd Hfnished
lanch, and he was idly eonstrucling a
saapdragon, with the aid of five very
brittle toothpicks snd a well-pleasad
and non-brittle lepling of satisfaction
with the day and hi= own part in the
evente thervof, “is that thay never give
complate «(tention 10 the subjecl un-
der dlscuesi.."

‘Did you llke the sleak wa had for
lunch " Inteérrupted Mrs, Jinx, with an
Interested and sympathetic smile. “1
have found a new butcher, a [Httle

G, Chapmnan.}

Dutchman; he has opened up where
Weaderburn used to keep.”

“Asn | was aboul to state, when yon
Interrupted me with nn entirely irrele
vant remark, Lthe average woman only

That Old Churh.

Whas there ever a Job on the Farm
that you tried harder to sldestep
than churning? You always persuad-
ed yvourself that the job waa cut out
for a girl, and why you should do it
yon could never figure out.

Do you remember the day you cut
your toe and how glad you were be-
cause It was the day they started to
cut the hay and you knew that the
injured toe would disqualify you, So
you went to the wood shed and got
out your box of fishing tackle and
started to untangle the lines,

You aaw the Dawson boys the day
before returning from Harding's
Creek with & bunde of shiners a yard
long, and you Intended to get a big-
ger string, You were just coming
out of the shed with a spade to dig
rogle worms when your mother call-
od you., At first you did not answer,
you sneaked around behind the Corn
crib, but she saw you and It was up
to you to report.

*If your foot hurty you can sit
under the apple tree and churn for
me,"” were the cruel words.

You kleked the clgir box of fish-
Ing tackle back to the end of the
shed and threw the spade In a ocor-
ner, and advanced to the machine of
torture.

Your mother brought out a cush-
lon and placed it on & chalr, and af-
ter the cream was poured In you
started to worlking the handle as
fast as you could, After you had
churned and churned for hours you
ratged] the dasher, but the cream was
yet eream. Your hack ached and
blisters were coming on your hands,
when it began to work harder and
you knew that It was golng to butter,
The sun was just creeping over five
o'clock spot when your mother came
out with a handful of doughnuts
and told you that you were the best
boy in the world and that the but-
ter was churped better than ghe could
do it herself. But it was too late
1o go a-fishing.

Fun With the Hose,

I used to have & lot of funp
A-playin' with the bhose;
In summer time I'd often run
And put on my old clothes.
Then Jim sod Dan would dress the
BAING—
Just pants aud shirts would do,
And st ourselves the hose
alm,
And get wet through asd through.

It's summer time agaln,

. V'm sorry 1I'm a mun;

I'd like to do that stunt today,
With those kids, Jim and Den.

I'd like to feel tnat siresm once more
Come sonking through my clothes;

1 found real joy in duys of yore,
A-playin' with the hose,

and say—

|

"'How Did You Come to Get Gray

Ones?”

glves semlattention to anything that
i being sald, and nine times out of &
possible ten when she opens her
mouth It 1g to glve utterance o some
thought entirely forelgn to the matter
forming the subject of the converan-
tion, Some months ago when Orville
Wright was experimenting with his
aerodrome at Fort Meyer, and when
the eyes of the entire world were fixed
upon him and the papers were full of
the wonderful filghts he was makiog,
a fflend of mine took his wife to see
the trinls of the machine, and, As
Wright and his machine rose Into the
air and soared ko & huge, beautiful
and majestie bird, with nothing but
the blue heaven for a background, the
man watched his wife and walted for
her to make some remark, fesling
sure that she would glve expression
to some thought or utler pome ox-
pression of amazement that would be
worth treasuring along with the mem-
ory of the day and the Intrepld acro-
naut's wonderful feat. Bwiftly and ma-
Jestically the huge white-winged flier
circled the fNeld, turnmed and swung
back untll it appeared to polse di-
rectly above them, and Wright could
be plainly seen with his feat braced
against some part of the apparatus,
‘Why,! exclalmed my friend's wife,
he s wearing low-necked tans, lsn't
he!'"

“Take yourself, for inatance, When
I told you that that garter sunke which
you killed the other day was a boa con-
strictor, If you had given the matter
the thousandth part of your nttention
you would have known that such a
thing whs utterly impossible; but
Do, you made scune remark shout your
last year's hat and we went into the
house, and 1 never dreamed for 8 mo-
ment that you had eéven heard what I
sald; then when 1 saw you and Mrs.
Rueinbecker talking over the [ence
thut evening and 1 walked over to join
you, Just in time W hear you tell her
that you had killed & boa constrictor."”

"l see you have purchased a new
pair of trousers' responded she, rising
and preparing to clear the table,

“Pants, dear, pants,” replled her bet-
ter half, dropping his hands to his side
in helpless resignation. My incomse
will need to be at least twice Ity pres
eut size before I cAn alford rousers.”

“They're just lovely, How did you
come Lo get gray ones?”

“Why

“You know dark blue would match
my pew bat better than gray does”

“Sure It would, but 4'm vot gelug Ww
wenr your new hat™

“Well they v ploe; turn around,”

“Do they set smoolh across the-en
bosom, dear?

“Perfectly!™

That pight in the stygian blackness
of the midoight that enshrouded him
Jinx felt the springs shake, und he
had & feeling that amounted Lo almost
8 certalnty that Mre. Jinx was cay
tously getting out of bed. Then the
whisperdike soupd of bare feet cau
tlously carrying their owner aseross
the room, and, after that, & prolonged
though almost suppressed rustling of
garments, followed by & nolse ke that
made by & bare shin striking & cliair,
followed by & sibilant exciamation,
then a nolss like some person groping-
ly leaving the room. A few moincnis
fnter Jinx was peering thiough & crack
in the kitchen door watchlng his wife
sugrily exsmlnlng & puir of pearl gray
pants,

“Did you sleep well?™ asked Jiox
8t breakfast.

“Yes!" snapped Mrs, Jinx,

“Did you wuotice, dear, that these
Aew pants are made Uke those of Gov,

Patterson's of Teunesses, without
pockels ™
*“No, 1 didu't notice it, but | wanl

you to give me some change before
you go to town!"™

The Crank.
“You say,"” observed Muggins, “there

is nearly h!\hujh somsthing broke
about your wotur?

"Yes," answered Chuggins, nery-
cusly.
“What s it, as a rulet™
“Me"
The Simple Life.
Passer-by—Look bere, you are the

man who siruck me for & Blxpence
three days ago!

Boggar—Yes, alr: but do me best, I
can’t keep me m suy lower

The Paths
of Yesterday
Byron Viltiams

[GREAT PRODUCTION OF SALT. | sosecarars

Peyond this lIttls Iny of enre—

Our feet are trealing paths of old
Whoere rustling leaves jet in the sun.

Ah, where the dty noless sway,

We drenm of pathd of yesterday!

Where rivees «ing along the wood
And dalsles kot on the shore,

There winds n wiay we knew In youth
Thratigh realm of unforgotten lore,

And ever, llke a fairy fay,

We trend the pilhs of yestorday!

No Paradise not sweet Conrgyne,
No falr Mopin, forsonth,
Can ever e ko Fwest o us

As where wo 1Red down the way
That marked the pathe of yesterday!

Far off, pothapa, where day dreams run,

An wlicre we wanderdd when a youth,

| of any suoch perfod previous. Pousiblr

[ quarrying or mining and by eolution.

The Playing

Byron Williams

We nre Htile boys
Life Is bt A gunw
Jaucky he wha keops his lhioart
Glad and Joyous, win or nil!
"Tis the pinying not the prize,
Makes or murs our Parsdise!

al plays
of akin!

What are eacks and sucks of gold?

What oan glve the lisart it glow
But the playing, square and fulr?
"Tis the pleasure that we gain,
Not the riches we atiain!
We are only boym at play
In the harvest Nelds of gralnl
Bhall we live along the way,
Or forget the jov for galn?
"Tia the playing, not the prige,
Mukes or mamm our Paradise!

What are boards but oause for care?

Bein” Good

Byron Williams

Mia scx f T am good, &he thinks
‘At 8 i Claus will not forget
To leave o nloe ped sled for ple—
G, 'l be afyl good, you betl
Bl ge3 1h' gooder that 1 am
Thee redier that there sled wii be.
And It will haf e smoecthest shoss
That she pboul most ever sos!
I'm beln' good na pie! T AMI
Why, ev'ry morain' when she ories:
0 Willle, cum! Oit up, is's deyi

The way 1 dress I8 & surprise!
Pa luugle a Uttle snd he sex,

A shikin' wisely of his head:
I gt upowill 8x b thing,

RED™

I bring thee wood and bed fhoe cow
And do the dally chores up brown—
I bet you Santa Claus will say

That 'm th* bestest bhoy 1u towa!
Pa sea to mp: “He's doln' Ane!™

Me sz o pac
Au' then she wishos, very sad,

That Christoans lasted ail thoy year!

A Debtor's Woes.

ple,” sighed the woman, “is that

That Christmas sied will be BLOOD

“Alp't he thes DEAR™

%a-wmu-mmmpn
seens to give them the right to ask

us such and lmpertinent guek
tions about that really should
be nome of their busluess, I pever
stavo off my plano wan, for
thet be doesa’t ask how it Is _
I can alford to pay 8¢ wuch for wmy
& Sale oy i
. - '_,! -'
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Twenty-Five Millien Barreis of This

'WHITE GOODS.

Indispsrsabls Condiment Made = B 4
oy Sy We have some Special good values in Wu 04 'Lf
Thore has besh & BiE tncrease fn the for Graduation gowns at, Yard ... 5 sebvocinit 50¢ &
production of salt in the United States Colored and White Silk Poplins, }trd e Y

In the Jast ten vears, Clase to 25,000,-
000 harrala were gproduoced in this
conntry iast year, which war in excess

White and Bluetinen suiting, ynd............._.....n..-.......u.ﬂ._ L 4
Colored and White Outing Suiting at, yard...ae .« 15%

hite Shirtwaists 4
In the latest styles and the best of kunuhlr.’l‘nﬁnfd
Wmsl:. nll.e...af stye:isn ewor veernen $1.28 10 $1.50

Fme lawn wwaists trimmmed in fine lace and emt )

........................... e 31,00 to
o.u-u‘._-_tw d

A large vanely of styles to select from,
' =

the largest domentic soures & In New
York state, In the vicinity of Byracuve,
Michigan probably comes next.

Balt originally 1= ia the rook form
or In & solntion In sen wnter or brine

springs. The former 18 obtalned by eac
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With the Iatter watar s poured over
the salt until the mineral 1= saturated
and Is then brought to the surface by
pimping. The brine Ie bolled down In
largs pans,

The finest galt {2 boiled at n tem-
perature of about 107 degrees centl-
grade. Commetreial salt, fshing and
bag salt are produced In succesalvely
larger pans and at increasingly low
temperatures. Finer salt I= raked ont
of {ha pans at much shorter intervals;
in the ease of the finest, two or thres
times a day.

Colored Gingham Waists at, each . .ooonviviann s

Ladies’ Collars and Belts

We have all sizes in the New Dutch Collars, each 15¢ and 25¢
Jabot Ties for ......ic.v. vasiasesnsrivonirinsvsese SN

Wish Belts @t coovoviovvvmmsninisn siannresnionnes 10940 50€
A good selection of colored and elastic belts for... mmm

White, Blue, Black and Tan Belt{ng by the yard, »

Belt Pins, €ach....ccvemerrierimrinmmmmninssirnssipier-29¢ 10 S0€
Ladies' Back and Side COmbS t.. .. ....veerr.eevr 10¢ 16 $1/50
Barrettes fOf....couue conviiianinine 10‘ 15% and 25¢

Knit Underwear :

Ladies Vests with or without sleeves at......... .....10% to 25¢
Ladies Knit Drawers lace trimmed atw

Misses and Children's vests, each......... ceveeesees 109 and 15¢
Gents Underwear, per garment........c.coeveiessees 299 a0 W

KIRK ¥ ARNOLD,

General Merchants CANFIELD, O.
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Lucky Shot for the Hare.

While ghooting at Wool, Dorset, &
farmer fired at a hare and mis=ed 1L
The hare made for a hedge and got
eaught In a wire, The farmer fired
agaln and the shots out the wire, The
hare thus freed got away, to the cha.
grin of the sportgman-—London Eve
ning Standard.
—__

The Badge of Honesty

1s on overy wrapper of Doctor Plerce's
Golden Medisal Discovery because a full
list of the Ingredients composing It Is
printed thero In plain English. Forty
yours of sxperiones hias proven its superior
worth as & blood purifier and Invigorat
ing tonle for the cure of stomuach disorders
and all liver |lls. It builds up the ran-
down gystem ns no other tonle ean in
wlich aleohol 1sused, The aclive medie-
fnal principles of native roots such as
Golden Seal and Quoen's root, Stohe and
Mandrake root, Bloodroot apnd Dlack
Cherrybark sre extracted and presorved
by the uso of chemieally pure, triple-
nﬂnnigl}-certnn. Send to Dr, R, V. Plerce
at Bulfalo, N, Y., for free booklet which

;
¢
¢
:
¢
|
¢
¢
¢
L
¢
¢
¢
¢
¢
¢
¢
¢
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Seeds! Seeds!

%

goptes extracts trom well-rocognlzed mod- We have as usual a full
Dot of sabviga, howlng, (hae thess roots TE Sy B LablRiCE

of oth» Ehowin
e::: be hded uma‘!orumlr curative ine of the most reliable ar-

f ‘
Aeomrtles b tdigsstion o Eyspepeis den Seeds to be had. Grass
us well 11 blllous or 1iver complaints .
and In wasting dlscases® where thero Seeds Of all klndS.

Fancy

is loa esh and urnd ual running down '
Lawn Grass Seed. ;
-
, - Am agent for the Model :
huas all skin affoctions, b ol-c‘hes. pimp s .
and eruptions as well a8 scrofulons swel- I ncul)ator. .
lings and old open running sores or uleers :
are cured and healed, In treating old .
running sores, or uleers, It 18 well to In- .
sure thelr bealing 1o apply to them Dr. .
Plereo's All-Iiealing Salve. If yourdrug- F R E D R MOO DY s
((nl.kdon‘tdh:it;m-r'} to b:n-auu;:u Salve In . A :
#ock, sen ty-four een n postage L}
ta 1 R.V. P I 1ids' } .
st ineaneieene |3 25 E. Federal St, Youngstown, 0.
s larga box of the = All- ~Healing Salve” .
will roach you by return post. L L L L L L L L R R L L L L LR L L L Ll L
You can't afford 10 accept a secret nos- .

trum as s substitute for this pon-aleaholle,
madiging oF XXOWN COMPOSITION, Dot
oven umug the urgent doaler may
| thersby make a littlo blgvr rofit, *
laree’s Pleasant Peollots regulate
and Invigorate stomach, liver and bowels,
Bugarvoated, tiny uuuulu. sasy to take
as candy.

The DISPATCH OUtfice is the Place to Get
Your Job Printing Neatly and Promptly Done

Smiths’ Clothing Store Again in the Lead!

We show below Three different styles of Spring Suits of which we had made one
hundred Suits of each by the famous Pelham Clothing Manufacturers. We guarantee
them to be absolutely all wool and better values than can be had in any store at $5.00
more. On sale now and at the following prices as long as they last. :

' No. 1
In five difierent patterns of
cloth, ahsolutely all pure
worsteds, mobair linings, 3
button sack, avy size. Reg-
ular, stout or slim

$10.00

No. 2

Gennine black Euglish clay
diagonals, worsted serge
linings, made in 3 button
sack coat, any size, 34 t0 48

$12.50 )

These are the famous PELHAM SUITé known
their fine tailoring, superb style, perfoct fit and te price. The
only give you an idea of the style; to see the quality of the ﬂhﬂﬂﬁi c
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